And at one ſup, 
He eat them up. 


= 


HALL, and the Dragon of Mantley. to a Pleaſant Tune much in Requeſt, Enter'd according to order 


"& 


— 


Id Stories tell how Hercules, 
« Dragon flew at Lerma, 


With ſeven heads and fourteen Eyes, _ — 


to ſee and well diicern-a, : 


But he had a Club, 
This Dragon to drub, 


or he had ner don't, I warrant ye, - 


But Moore of Moore-hall, 


With nothing at all, 5 
he ſlew the Dragon of NJ antley. 


This Dragon he had too furious wings, | 


each one upon each Shoulder, 


with a ſting in his Tail, as long as a Flail, 


which made him bolder and bolder ; 
He had long Claws, | 
And in his Jaws, | 
four and forty Teeth of Iron, 
With a hide as tough, - 
As any Buff, EO: | 
which did him round inviron. 


Have you not heard that the Trojan horſe | 


held ſeventy men in his belly 
This Dragon was not quite ſo big, 
but very near i tell ye: : 
Devour did he. 
Poor children three. 
that could not with him grapple; 


— 


as one should eat an Apple. 
All ſorts of Cattle this Dragon did eat, 
ſome ſay he did eat up =_ 3 hs 
And that the forreſt ſure he would, 


; devour upb degrees. 
| Fox Haas 29g Churches, 


. — 


Mere to him Geele and Turkies: 


he eat all, and left none behind, 
But ſome ſtones, dear Fack, | 
Which he could not crack, _,... 
vhich on the hills you will fing, 


In Yorkſhire, near fair Rotheram, 


the place I know it well, 
Some 2 or 3 Miles. or thereabouts, * © 
| vow T cannot tell; 


But there is a hedge, 


and Matthew's houſe is hard by it, 
Oh! there and then, f | 
Was this Dragon's Den, 
you could not chooſe but 'lpie it. 
Some say the Dragon was a Wicch, 
ſome ſay he was a Devil, 


For from his Noſe a ſmoke aroſe, 4 


and with it burning Snivill, 
Which he caſt off, 1 
When he did Cou g. 
in a well that he did ſtand by, 
Which made it look, = 
Juſt like a Brook, 
running with burning Brandy. 
Hard by a ſurious Knight there dwelt, 
of whom all Towns did ring, &, cuff, huff, 
For he'd wreſtle, play at quai ter- ſtaff, kick 
call ſon of a Whore, do any kind of thing, 
By the Tail and the Main, 
Wich his hands twata, 
be ſwong a Horſe till he was dead, 


On 


And chat which is ſtranger, 


Fe for very anger, 
eat him all up but his Hend, 


{ 

* 
Juſt on the Hill edge, . 

2 

Ye 

7 

9 


As ſoon as he roſe, 


" | * 


An Excellent Ballad of that moſt Dreadful COMBATE. Fought, Between MOORE of MOJRE- | Theſe Children as 1 told being eat, 


Men, Women, Girls and Boys, 
ſighing, and ſobbing,came to his lodging 
and made a hideous Noiſe, 

O ſave ns all, 


Moore of Moore-hall, | 
rhou Peerleſs Knight of this Wood ! 
Thou Son of & IW hore, 


Do but ſlay this Dragon, 


Mi Toon't leave us a Rag on, 


we'll give all our Goods. 


Tut, tut quoth he, no Goods I want ; 


but I want, I want in ſooth. 


A fair Maid of ſixteen, that's brish, 


and ſmiles about the mouth, 


Hair as black as ſloe, 
. Bath above and below, 


wih g bluſh her cheeks adorning, 


To *noint me ore night, 


E're I go to fight, 


and to dreſs me in the Morning, 
This being done, he did engage, 
to hew this Dragon down, 
But firſt he went new Armour to, 


beſpeak at Sheffield Town; 


With Spikes all about, 


Not within, but without, 


of ſtcel ſo sharp and ſtrong, 


Both behind and beſore, 


Arms, leggs, all ore, 
ſome ſive or ſix Inches long, 


Had you but ſeen him in this dreſs, 


how fierce he look'd, and big, 


You would have thought him for to be 


an Fgyptian Porcupine: 
He friglited all, | 


Cats, Dogs and all, 


each Cow, each Horſe and each Hog, 
For fear cd | 


For they took him to be, 


ſome ſtrange Outlandiſh Hedge-Hog 


To fee this Fight all People there, 


got upon Trees, and Houſes 
On Churches ſame, and Chimnies too, 
but they put on their trou zes 
Not to ſpoi their Hoſe, | 

to make him ſtrong and mighty, 
He drank by the Taile, * 


Six Pors of ale. 


anda Quart of Aqua V:te. 
It is not Strength that always wins, 
for wit doth ſtrength excel . 
which made our cunning Champion; 
creep down into a well, 
Where he did think 
This Dragon would drink. 
and fo he did in truth, 


And as he ſtoop'd low. 


He roſe up and cry d, Boe, 
and hit him in the Mouth. 
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Or, quoth the Dragon pox take you come 
thou that diſturb me in my drink, out 
And then he turn d and shit at him, 

Gced lack bow he did ſtink. 
Beſbrero thy Soul 


Thy Body is foul, 


thy Dung not like Balſum. 


Thou ſlink'ſt ſo ſore. 
ſuye thy dyet it us unwholeſome. 

Our politick Knight on the other ſide 
crept our uponthe brink, | 


And Gave the Dragon ſueh a Doutt ; 


he knew not what to think; 
By Cock, quoth he, 
Say you fo, do you ſee.? 
and then at him he let flie, 
With Hand, and with Foot. 
And fo they went tot. 5 
and the word it was, Hey Poys, hey 
Tor words quoth th' Dragon, {don't un” 
then to't they fell all. ( derſtand.” 
Like two wild Bears ſo fierce, if I may 5 
compare great things with imall: 
Two days and a Night, 


With this Dragon did fight. 


our Champion on the Ground; 
Tho' their Strength it was grtat. 
Yet their skill it was neat. 

they never had one wound. (quake. 
At length the hard Earth began for to 

the dragon gave him ſuch a knock. 
Which made him to reel. A 

and ſtraight he thought to lift him as 


And thence let him fall. (high as a, 
But Moore of Moorerball ( ve at her. cuct 


like a valiant Son of Mars, 
As he came like a Lout, 


So he turn'd him about. I 
and hit him a kick on the Arſe, 


Ob, quoth the Dragon, with a Sigh, 

__ andturn'd ſix times together, 

Sebbing.anc tearing, curſing & ſearing 
out ot his Throat of Leather. 


Moore of Nicore-hall, 


O, thou Raſcal. 
would [ had ſzen you never, 
With the thing at thy Foot, 
Thou haſt pri.k'd my arſe-gut. 
oh, I am quite undone for ever. 
Murder, Murder, the Dragon cry'd, 
a.ack, alack, fer grief. 


Had you but miſt chat Place, you could 


hade don? me no Miſchief: 


Then his Head he ſhak'd, 


Trembl'd and quab d, 
and down he laid and cry d, 
Firſt on one knee. 
Then on Back tumbled he. 
ſo groan d, kick d, shit and dy d. 


